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BY MAKT1IA RCS8ELU j I

Oi.nriEi.n, October 10, 1850. j
Mur^arrt, the Valley of Humiliation does

, t include Aunt Huldah Page's farm ; or, if
atmosphere is very different from that

pated.very healthfuland healing to such

h..tuTf$ as mine. Everything is so quiet and
,i 1;.-e, arid the good woman herself is

a r.' le'i'incarnation of out spoken non<.-1 sv-h ided goodness, that it seems

as if 1 might Income good too.

T« lav, while we were sorting over a basket
of winter apples, " Spys " and " Spit/.cnbergs,"
' Baldwins" and " Seek-no-farthers," selecting

-r and fairest to send to a neighbor,
> ,v > ukcs, ( whose own had fallen a prey to

cattle and poor fences,) as a sort of

uce, I suppose, for the home lecture Aunt
Hu'Jah has given her on those topics, I made
cue remark to that effect, adding." How
v h I wish you were my guardian, instead of

Mr. Summerfield ? "

"Eleanor," she replied, "if a body really
*. .ts to become better, it don't help much to*

ir-1 it to nurse all sorts of prejudices agin
]. .[>!< of whom we know nothing. It's better
to wait and see."
"Hut I do kuow something about this gentle-

i know I came here once, years ago,
arid I know he dislikes me."

" How do you know it ? "
' Because he was always finding fault with

me!
' Fred. Summerfield finding fault! Why,

re vie evenest-tempered boy I ever

.. lie wouM put up with anything where
Le was concerned."
"I d'Ui't mean to say he was cross, or ill

1: liut he had a way of looking at me,
jr.! ( r.tiiizinjr my wayg, and saying such and
-iii were wrong, that was very provo1'.'

were they not wrong ?" asked the
i with a stniie, as she laid down the

upon which she was wiping the apples,
1 ine in the face.

- V.'r.v. 1 suppose they were," I said, color-
: d hesitating iK-neath her glance ; " but,
.h need not have been so particular about
v little thing. If he had really liked me,

I i -t have been ; for papa and grand-
never were. They made the best of

things."
Yes, so 1 judge, so I judge," repeated Aunt

I; iah, dryly. " And it is true, that Fred.
v. rtield never was, boy or man, inclined
: Make the best of anything which could be
.-. r.-d by any ell'ort of his, though possibly

_'h" mistake the means. The truth is,
h- id ji>u your faults, and you did not like it;
a:A tveu now, you don't like people who do
tha'. Is it not so, child? "

! is obliged to own that it was true.
Vie smiled as she replied, " You are honest

at a-t, child. But don't you see that, instead
oi proving that Fred. Sunimerfield dislikes you,
it - you that dislike him ? It is very natural
d very eusv to pack our own prejudices aud

'. alts on to other people, instead of shouldering
burden ourselves. " Christian," she went
ouofip? lro?n her favorite hook. " found
lions as harmless as my cosset Dick, yon-
when li" had conquered Lis own pride and

Our worst enemies are ourselves,,
.even :ts a man's foes are those of bis own
liuM. Look tliereand she pointed
.Mi the open door, to a small llower-gar-

h« ii.-atli the windows, blooming with asters,
-iintliuins. marygolds, and other old-fash-

-1 tiow.-rs, "once that patch was run over

knot-grass; 1 Have fought it for more
t v. i ni v years, and it ar'nt dead yet; for if
ve ii a week, it will come up somewhere;

* ju>! so with the human heart.it will
. nil »<rts of beautiful flowers and rich fruit,
tli.- grace of (lod; hut the knot-grass is

' " .ami, if you don't look sharp, it will run

'everything else. And I must say, if your
ma and father had looked a Uette sharper

- r this in your case, 'twould have saved youn't of trouble. Hut you had not anyher. poor child!"
»f r.iveycs till with tears.not so much for
motherless condition, as the wrong use 1

o- made of it; for I begin to see that, in1malting that a reason for extra care
l cence, 1 have suffered it to serve as an

r all sorts of faults and imperfections.
-r and grandmother must not bear all

- wr .ng-.
this old woman, for all licr plainness.

" i- - thoroughly sincere and earnest, and
11red way of looking at things, I can't

dug her. 1 don't believe she ever look
'tys at a thing in her life. It is good
o come in contact with such a soul; and
:id met her six months ago in the city,have laughed at her. It is strange

tly things look, when viewed from
" and-points. Old women, especially

and more unfashionably clad, have
s -t respectability in the country, which

rt.iiu to them in the eitr. A dress
1 h looks mi-an or outre in a crowded street,fl i by liriok wstlls and plate glass, becomes8 in the open country, with the great

' a background, aud the blue sky overI'i. I would not have Aunt Huld&h, yonder,1 nige her spotted muslin cap, with its wideI ''-'j'. aliich she has crimped with the same9 tciife these twenty years^ or at least one
sane pattern, under which her gray hair9 1 elv smoothed awav, or her white mus8kerchief and blue and white calicoI '*

. for all the fc false fronts," dress caps, and'.'"j in tj,e wor]j# Nature dignifies her1 imi.cities belittle them.
, you could look in upon us to-night.w "»d fire burns upon the hearth, for9 Ql U'-'!ah likes a good fire."it's kind a

iny. she says; and while I write in my9 "

s^e vita opposite, with a great leather
t book, which probably belonged

m ic-tore her on the stand, lookingr h wr accounts, and occasionally dipsH"' '' t->ue abhors a steel pen) in the inkflputs down or crosses out some itemlpbt or credit of her work-people. Now
s down her pen, and. with her forefinger,r a column of figures, to see that therefl ..

,J" mistake: then, as a sort of relaxationthe unusual mental effort, she takes up'he row of apples which, in the processvting. are spitting and spluttering uponinly-swept hearth, and enjoys its flavor,B 'O'ltcmplates, with an expression of' i pity anj contempt, the prodigal sonB is >ul -tance among people of ratherI V. rePutation," which forms one offl. ^ 'n illustration of that parable whichfl '

'erira!l'|,,-p. She has her weak side, likeB """pie. 1 find, and that is manifested infl ... idolatry for these Summerfields,B":b .
-V guardian." They have beenI j. as children to her, and it is natural.I T^T' - f |r w°men to make to themselves

fl i-id * u
Ut" ' con,essi I would rather her choice" '' leQ upon some one else. El*axor.

fl .. Oldfield, November 1, 1850.fly j*~' ^a ^ummerfield has arrived; I have beenfl ~ ner lor l^e P»st three weeks, and she^ mach of a puzzle to me now as the
saw, ^tr* She reminds me the mostfl.'ir-lj 'other's old blind colored man'sfl _
l ou remember what a vegetable mil! a* patch of ground behind his housefll Uit

W "tre ?®hbage and flax, tobacco andflv^ turnips and larkspurs, and tall ragfl;-ru'H 'r'.w ^ether. Her mind is quite asfli>"' , 48 choatic; there is nothingflu^v does not think and theorize andB ". to do, from the writing of an epic poem |

. ;
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to the making of an yeast powder. She is as

vet hut a prophecy, physically and intellectually.oneof those women who may become famed
for talent and beauty, or remaiu fragments all
their days. In person as well as mind, she is
totally unlike her famiiy, being tall and dark
and thin, with decidedly Jewish features, and
great eyes that look like lamps in a dark place,
r>r, when excited, gleam and ilash like sheet
lightning.
Aunt Iluldah's love for her must be very

»trong, to enable her to put up with all her t
careless, shiftless habits, which litter up the .

. :.i- _n
ruuino wmi an aurus wi unugoj ui mv

various theories which she advances. Just
now, her pet hobby is geology, and we take
long rambles over the fields, she with her ham- 1
mer in her hand, filling our basket with " spe- (

cirnens," and, not unfrequently, her pockets,
until their weight drags her skirt from her hod-
ice, or seat ourselves upon some rock, while
she enlightens my ignorance on the subject,
throwing out thoughts and suggestions, some
of which are. like her specimens, of rare beau-
tv and significance, others mere worthless rubbish.
Some of her notions cla°h directly with Aunt

Huldah's long-cherished orthodoxy, and it is i

very amusing to listen to their discussions.
This morning, as we were sorting our "specimens,"something brought tip the " developmenttheory; " and Rebecca, who had read the
"Vestiges of Creation," was explaining this
theory to me, when Aunt Iluldah, who stood at
the other end of the kitchen, moulding her
bread loaves for the oven, suddenly dropped
the one in her hands, and, turning round, said,
sharply.
"What's that you are saying, child? Men

grew up out of beasts 1" <
" That's a new way of stating it," said the

girl, laughing, " but it amounts to the same

thiug."
" And does any one believe such stuff? Do

you ? " '

" Why, I neither believe nor disbelieve, but
am, as yet, content to be a seeker; but many
people, however, older and wiser than I, advocatethese views," she said, glancing mischievouslyat me.

" Don't believe nor disbelieve! " said the old
dame, contemptuously. " Don't know whether
you was a tadpole, or Eleanor, there, a hoppin'toad?"

" I certainly could not make oath that we

were not, Aunt, as my own consciousness does
not extend beyond a certain point," was the
grave reply.

"Well, mine does; and you were born in the
old parsonage yonder, at six o'clock in the
morning; and tadpoles, I take it, don't scream
as you did," returned the old lady, drily. "But
that is neither here nor there. You kuow, and
these folks know, that God created every living
thin? 4 after its own kind.' but man he made in
His own image, 'even in the image of God createdhe him;' not, mind you, in the image of
any beast or animal whatever, though Heaven
knows there are enough who are ready to act
like beasts;" and the good woman returned to
her loaf, and moulded it as if it were a lump of
heresy.

" The likeness is presumed to be moral and
intellectual, rather than physical, Aunt," began
the wayward girl, " and these people would
take your last remark as a proof of the truth of
their theory. Some of them have spent years
in digging into the heart of the earth, and strivingto discover the laws of existence written
there in the imperishable rocks, just as the
moral law was written upon stone also."
" And the more fools they 1 If the Divine

tables were destroyed, do they think to find
writing on common stones? It's downright
heresy. Digging into the earth!" and, un-
hiindfnl of the mealy condition of-her hands, ^
she laid one upon the shoulder of the girl, and
turned her about to the window. " Look there,
child," she wont on, pointing to where her fat
old house-dog, Tim, was digging away, in a

perfect cloud of dust, at a certain spot beneath
a massive stone wall, that separated the dooryardfrom a meadow. "Old Tim has dug at
that same spot, by spells, these two years, and
what has he got? Nothing but his eyes full of
dirt, and a sore foot. Animals! it does seem
as if some folks were born moles, aud ngver
got to be anything else. You can't.you.old
Mr. SuHimerfield's child, believe such stuff, Rebecca? "
The old lady's tone of grief touched the mischievousgirl's heart, and she replied, earnestly.

. ," I did not say that I believed it, Aunt Huldah.I was only stating the grounds of its advocatesto Eleanor."
" Well, what do you want to know anything

about such stuff for? I wonder how Fred.
Summerfield can let Will and you read everything,as he does. It iB enough to ruin you."

" Fred, believes it befit to ' prove all things,
and told fast that which is good.' He only
stipulates that I shall accept no doctrine or

theory without discussing it with him."
" I don't dnow.I don't know.that aint the

way his father took with him," said the old
dame, with a doubtful shake of her head, as
she returned to her baking.

For the National Era.

GOOD NIGHT.
I.et me depart, Ueloved, I entreat ye !

Oil. I am weary of these mortal bands!
I see angelic faces bend to meet me.

I hear sweet voices from celestial lands.

Hinder me not; your loving ministrations
Do but bind up ihis shattered house of clay,

When my poor heart, with agonized pulsations,
Has nearly rent the crumbling walls away.

Tis not that I am worn with care or sadness.
I.ife is as fair as in my childish days;

My heart is filled with thoughts of peace and gladness,
My lips would sing aloud ofjoy and praise.

Do I not love, in sunshine or in shadow,
The lake, the fountain, and the silver rills,

Forest and valley, daisy-spangled meadow,
And the fair circle of th' eternal lulls?

Think not, beloved, that I measure lightly
All your long patience, your unwearied care.

The tender love that kept its vigils nightly,
While hope sank slowly into dark despair.

For when the message to my soul was spoken.
' Thy work is finished; thou art called above;

Herewith 1 give to thee a certain token".
My heart clung, sobbing, to its earthly love.

But day by day have faith and peace waxed stronger,
Till, now that my Redeemer bids me come,

My soul exults ; 1 would not tarry longer,
Far from the shelter of my Father's home.

I pass the darkened vale, my strength unshaken;
Why should I fear, in Jesus' dear embrace f

Good liight, beloved; when again I waken,
I shall behold iny Father, " face to face." i

~
Janet Hale.

Birds and Insects..Wilson Flaprg. in a late
number of Hocey's Magazine, makes live classes
iif inupcls and as manv of hirdo octini. oa ..«»

ural checks upon the increase of insects.
The swallows are the natural enemies of the

swarming insects, living almost entirely upon
them, taking their food upon the wing. The
common martin devours great quantities of
wasps, beetles, and goldsmiths. A single bird
will devour five thousand butterflies in a week.
The moral of this is, that the husbandman
should cultivate the society of swallows and
martins about his land and out-bnildings.
The sparrows and wrens feed upon the fallinginsects that lurk within the buds, foliage,

and flowers of plants. The wreus are pugnacious,and a little box in a cherry tree will soon
be appropriated by them, and they will drive
away other birds that feed upon the fruit.a
hint that cherry-growers should remember this
spring, and act upon.
The thrushes, blue-birds, jays, and crows,

prey upon butterflies, grasshoppers, crickets,locusts, and the larger beetles. A single fami-
ly of jays will consume 20,000 of these in a
season of three months. \

1 he woodpeckers are armed with a stout,long bill, to penetrate the wood of trees, where
the borers deposit their larvae. They live al-
most entirely upon these"worms. 1
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LEONARD WRAY. 1

A ROMANCE OE MODERN HI8T0RY. 1

By iht author of " The ChronirUs of tht Bcutiit" Thi Embassyf " The YuU 1+gf .. p^Uip of Lutetiaf {
CHAP. XXIX.Concluded.

But tho Corporal is so bewildered, he cannot
utter a word. He stands gazing doubtingly at
he Prince, making a perceptibly violent effort
to chock a rising sob and restrain a falling tear.
EI is wife, not less astounded, looks from the
Prince to her husband, and from her husband
to the Prince, unable all at once to realize the
extent of their good fortune. .

"Approach," resumes the Prince, in a yet
kinder tone, addressing the Corporal, who, with
true military instinct, promptly obeys. "For
thy wounds thou hast a right.an honest right.
to that badge of honor which the Emperor intendedshould be worn only by honest men.
Ite-^eive it at my hands, Colonel. It never

adorned the breast of a worthier man or of a

braver soldier."
Whilst he was speaking, the Prince detachedfrom his own breast a small gold cross of

the Legion of Honor, set in brilliants, and attachedit to the button-hole of the new-made
Colonel's coat. Trompette, yet unable to speak,
seized the Prince's hand, and carried it to his
lips, sobbing audibly.

" 'Tis too much, 'tis too much! Vive Napoleon! Vive VEmpereur! " exclaims Madame
Trnmnpft-p anfj WltVirmt m.ira qHa ai» nnramnniT

r----- > * .

she precipitated herself upon the Prince, and
seizing hiH other hand, discharged upon it, in
quick succession, a volley of unmistakably robustkisses.

" Enough thanks, my friends, enough," said
the Prince, in a voice somewhat husky and
tremulous. "These are rewards to which thy
services, Colonel, justly entitled thee. But I
have yet my own debt to discharge "

" Pray, pray don't, Prince," ejaculated the
Colonel. " I am more than satisfied. No more,
no more."
"I claim the privilege of rewarding those

who have served me," remarked the Prince.
" If thou wilt call at the office of the Minister
of War, thou wilt find a sum of twenty thousandfrancs awaiting thee, as arrears of pay.
Thou wilt draw them in the name of Colonel
Trompette. I regret, Madame," he continued,
turning now to the Colonel's wife, from whose
grasp he had succeeded in disengaging his
hand, "that for services such as yours the
country has made no provision. But if there
be any favor you desire, I will readily grant it,
if it be in my power. Speak, Madame."

" Oh, Sire," said Madame Trompette, sobbinglustily, "all this stifles me, you see. I
can't believe I'm a Colonel, and decorated.
Why, it's enough to drive one mad with joy.
I'm quite satisfied for myself. I thought, perhaps,some little place, quite humble, you know,
was in store for us; but Colonel, decorated, aud
twenty thousand francs in hand! Superlotte!.
'tis too much. Vive VEmpereur ! "

" Theu I can do nothing for you at present,
eh?" inquired th« t'rince. <

"For ine, no! please your Imperial Majesty; 1
for though you're only Prince President, I can 1
see the Empire coming," responds Madame <

Trompette. " That's as sure as the Judgment, i
For myself I ask nothing, but only for a brave t
old trooper, who, like myself, served the Em- 1

pire, and has merited well of the country."
-"Ah!" ejaculated the Prince, "of whom 1
do you speak?" t

" Well, you see. sire," resumed Madame i

Trompette, persisting still in addressing the i
Prince as though he were already what in i

her heart she wished him to be, " you see, 1

that poor Madame Flammeche had the misfor- t
tune to marry her sixth husband out of the 1
army. She lost all the others in the field. It's
only a tailor, and it must meddle with politics, 1
and make itself Republican and Socialist. So !
it gets into trouble; it joins a secret society; i
and the police, that knows everything, drops i

upon the conspirators very suddenly, and ar- 1
rests Flammeche, along with ever so many !
more. So my old comrade, you see, sire, is in <

a state of desolation; and now you have asked
whether you could do me any favor, I hope <

your Majesty will pardon me, sire, for asking
your Majesty to give her husband his liberty."

" I know of the case," answered the Prince,
writing down the name; " I will see that your
friend's husband is restored to liberty, Irom
what I hear of him, he is not a dangerous char- 1
acter, eh ? " 1

"Dangerous, sire?" ejaculated Madame
Trompette, alluding to Monsieur Flammeche
as a-neutral object; "it hasn't any malice, it's
only foolish." i

" Good, good," replied the Prince. " It is
an affair settled. On your account, Madame,
I pardon him." i
Madame Trompette was about to express her

gratitude in a somewhat demonstrative man-

ner, but was checked by a wave of the hand
on the part of the Prince. i

" Colonel," he said, changing the subject," you will be placed on the retired list. At <

your age, and after so many years of active
service, you have a right to repose."

" Eh, Prince, but I am good for ten cam-

paigns yet," responded the old soldier. " I <

only ask to die in the service of the nephew of '

my Emperor." j
"Well, well," replied the Prince, "should

events render it necessary to enrol on the lists I
for active service veterans like yourself, Colonel,
I will take care you have your turn. For the
present, enjoy your well-earned honors and
your pension. Au revoir, my friends."
The Prince extended his hand once more to

the Colonel, who pressed it again and again to
his lips, reiterating his expressions of gratitude
for the marks of favor bestowed upon him ;
nor was his wife sparing of her thanks, though
qKa PTnrPflfiPfl thptn with mnro rnanrvo in tlpf.
erence to the air of gravity which the Prince 1

had assumed towards them. 1
" Before you leave," he said, addressing her, 1

but speaking to them both, u let me request 1

you will be more guarded, before others, in your i
references to wha£ you may regard as a certain i
event. I mean, my friends, that I am simply 1
President of the Republic, and that for you to <
speak of an Empire and an Emperor is, to say 1
the least, imprudent, and may compromise t
you." i

M Your pardon, Prince, if my heart and
wishes have carried me too far," replied Ma- t
dame Trompette, with much earnestness. "We (
will be more discreet, but that won't prevent a
me from believing that the Empire is on its t
way." I

" So you think to yourself, my good Madame,
there will be no great harm done. Au revoir, s
and be discreet." r
The Colonel and his ladv quit the Prince's u

cabinet with a stately air. The officer in wait- t
ing bows them out deferentially, for his eye has s

lighted upon the cross of honor sparkling on
the breast of the visiter, which he has recog- t
nised as lately belonging to the Prince. Their b
departure creates quite a sensation; and many d
are the conjectures wherefore so great a mark v
of distinction has been conferred on the vete- d
ran trooper. But Madame's triumph is not a
complete till they pass the sentries and the sol f<
diers in the court-yard, who salute her husband n
and carry arms, as he passes.* In the exube- b
ranee of her exultation, she returns the salute, a
feeling that she has a right to a share of her d
husband s honors, as she has shared his perils. 1<

" Colonel 1 ' she says to him, when they reach I
the street. C

" Madame! ' he responds, smiling down p
upon her. tl
She looks at him a moment with an air of tl

triumph, but hesitates to relieve her mind of d

This mark of respect is always paid to those who j]
wear the cross of the lejjion of honor; and it is a rale of
the service, that soldiers on dot)' present arms to the c
wearer. 1
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he burden that is on it. Taking courage, t
lowever, she presently exclaims.e
"Colonel Trompette, let as, a-hem.let ns u

all a cab!" c
t
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FROM f
THE CAPITULATION OF PARIS, IN 1814, <

T[IX8

THE PRESENT TIME. J
BT A FRIEND OF LIBERTY. *

CHAPTER IX.
The people of Belgium having, as has already j

ieen stated, become subjects of the House of t

3range, in virtue of the decision of the Con- 1

jreBs of Vienna, in 1815, were very indignant ^
it being treated as though they had been mere
;attle. Their dislike with the Government, ai t
veil as with the Dutch, with whom, in oppose 1
.ion to their own wishes, they had become nni 1

;ed, increased, In the course of time, to the
lighest pitch, as was apparent by several mani- (
estationa of displeasure. Shortly before the <

lutbreak of the French July revolution, there 1

happened to be much agitation among the Bel- ^rians, on account of the general anger that
lad been created by the severe sentence which
die Government had caused to be passed upon
:wo members of the Liberal party, Porter and
Ducpetiaux, for some publication of pretended
libellous tenor against its own measures. Coni/annonflfrflin Roliriono woma in onnL « "I*
ivyvjuvuv>jj V**V/ WUI^ihiio III OUL1I a Ol/atc U1

mind as to be easily induced to follow in the
footsteps of the French.
On the 25th of August, Bruxelles, the capitalof Belgium, gave signal to the revolution

by various movements that took place among
its inhabitants, directed evidently against the
royal authorities. An attempted conciliary negotiationbetween the Government and the Patriotsfailed, because the latter, suspecting
treachery on the part of the former, took up
arms, and defeated, after four days' hard struggle,the Dutch troops that had advanced from
Antwerp, the strong fortress of which, was in
their hands, and which they succeeded in defending,until attacked by a more formidable
force than that which the Belgians could employfor the reduction of that place.
Meanwhile, all Belgium made common cause

with the capital, which had, by its heroic example,kindled the patriotic tire throughout the
whole country. Thus the rebellion aasumed
the formidable character of a revolution, vindicatingthe national rights against the efforts of
in odious Government, and proclaiming the
independence of the country. The contest betweenthe Dutch troops and the Patriots was

conducted with various success. But by the
treaty of the 15th of November, 18dl, in Donion,the five great European Powers acknowledgedthe independence of Belgium. The
King of Holland, secretly instigated by Prussia
md Russia, refused, however, to submit to this .

lecision, and continued his attempts to reduce (<
the Belgians to obedience. But when Prince ; i
Leopold of Saxe Coburg (widower of Prin-i t
jess Charlotte, , resumptive heiress of the Brit- i

sh crown) had been by the Belgians elected ! t
heir King, then France and England declared j
themselves resolved in union to- enforce th" \
reaty of London. In consequence of this reso- i

ution, a French army entered Belgium, under t
he command of the celebrated Marshal Ge- <

ard. who hastened to attack the strong fortress
it Antwerp, then still held by the Dutch troops, j
which, notwithstanding a very valiant resistance,
was compelled to capitulate. This event had <
he effect to induce the King of Holland to ac- 1
cnowledge the independence of Belgium. (
The popular movements which followed the <

French revolution of 1830, in Braunswieg, in (

Saxony, in Hesse, in Mecklenburg Schwerin, <

11 Hanover, and in some other German States, |
met not with much success, but had nevertheessthe result of enlarging, on the whole, the j
iphere of freedom, and alleviating the political (
jondition of the several parts of Germany. t

It deserves to be noticed, that the language j
employed in the promulgations of the respect- j
Ive German Governments was very different j
from that recently before in vogue, and that 1
he Princes almost everywhere showed some )
lesire of acquiring popularity. But the Ger- <
mans evinced much want of unanimity of ac- >

tion, and, indeed, of energy; hence, the at- i
tempts which were made at vindicating their j

rights proved mostly abortive, and produced so ]
insignificant a result. The German Princes, i
on the other hand, employed a trick, which was <

nccompanied with ranch success. They put i

hired writers at work, to awaken the jealousy (
of the Germans against the French, by insinu- ]
ating that the latter intended to use the inter- (
nal discords in Germany for taking possession 1
of that portion of it which is situated on the
left bank of the Rhine. Indeed, ridiculous as i
it may appear, the Germans proved more anx- t
ions to preserve a piece of land which was not j
oven threatened, than to enfranchise themselves <

from despotic rule. 1

But no obstacles of tyranny, no precaution j
of the police, no barriers of Cossacks, were I
sfficacious enough to prevent the celestial fire t

which in July, 1830, had been kindled in Paris, <
from setting Poland in flames.
On the 29th of November of the same year, i

the gallant Poles rose against the unjust do- <
minion of Russia, and against the oppression <
of the Grand Duke Constantine, who ruled in t
Warsaw, in the name of his brother, but surely t
jontrary to the wise counsels of that sagacious
monarch, whose severity was always subordi- j
sate to his judgment. i

I he Grand Lmke Gonstantme had in many t
espectfl acted as a madman, and thus wantonly y

called down upon himself the vengeance of a t
righ spirited nation. The Russian troops iu (
A'araaw, who happened to be then not very nu- t
nerous, were defeated, and the Grand L>uke t
limself was compelled, though almost raging i
nad with anger, to seek for safety by withdraw- t
ng from the capital, and soon afterwards by jetreating within the territory of Russia proper.
But, the day after he left Warsaw, the courage- r
jus Joachim Lelewel is reported to have told g
rim, to his face, that the Poles wexe resolved t
o throw off the Russian yoke, and recover their i
lational independency. $
On the night that followed upon the repulsion <j

>f the Grand Duke, Prince Adam Czartoryski, r
General Dembinski, and Lelewel, formed them- g
lelves into a provisional Government, in which tl
hey invited Niemeewicz,Ostrawski, and Prince J
tadzuiel, to take part. p
When it was afterwards decided, by the as- «

embled Diet, that Poland should become in p
eality a constitutional monarchy, 6ve individ- n
lals were chosen jointly to represent, under the n
itle of National Government, the sovereign that n
ras to be elected at some future day. '

j,
The ruling party, in order to avoid irritating w

he other great Powers, which were the neigh- J
>ors of Poland, neglected to proclaim the free- piom of the serfs in the Polish provinces that ti
rere attempting to deliver themselves from the e
ominion of Russia j and this neglect must be
et down as one of the chief causes of the unartunateend of the Polish revolution, which,
aoreover, could not sacceed, on account of its n:

eing left unaided by France and England, n
,nd in consequence of the unwarantable con- si
net of Pope Gregory XVI, who seems to have r(
ast sight of the dignity and the interest of the ir
'ontiff, in his anxiety to please the mighty di
!zar. Actuated by the remonstrances and ai
romises of Gargarin, the Russian ambassador tl
hen at Rome, he disapproved of the rising of fii
he Poles, forgetting the fact that one of his pre- w
ecessors had said that "each handful of the tl
oil of Poland was a holy relic, because soaked tl
a the blood of martyrs for their faith and their T
ountry 1" and that Clement XIII declared, fii
rfeita bestowing % benediction on the Polish aa- w
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ioa, that the Roman Catholic religion dependd"mainly for its security and maintenance
ipon the preservation of the political existence
>f Poland. But Gregory XVI adopted rather
he advice of the Russian ambassador, and isuedan encyclical brief, dated Juno 19th, 1831,
u which he summarily stigmatized the Polish
atriotsas "evil-minded" persons,enjoined the
:lergy zealously to preach and propagate
unongst the peopfethe principles of submission
ind obedience to their lawful sovereign, closing
>y holding out to them the prospect that theykould experience justice and mild treatment
rom the hands of the Czar. This last sentence
las clothed in these very words: " Your mag
lanimous Emperor will show you how mildlylisposed he is, and will listen to our represent
itions and requests, to the manifest advanta
res of our Catholic religion, which he has, at
ill times, promised to protect."
But subsequent events.of which wo wil

mooV fn rl nnr it* <1ha *»1o a/>
in vuvii uuc jnrtvc pruvcu, tnai

,he Pope had been most shamefully imposed
jpon, as it cannot he supposed that he know
ngly had permitted himself to be used as the
nstrument of the Czar, in deceiving thosf
>ver whom he wielded the spiritual sovereigntjclaimed by the Pontiffs of Rome over thf
Members of the Roman Catholic Church.
About the time when the Polish revolution

broke out, the cholera, which not long before
bad made its first appearance in Russia, com
mitied so terrible ravages in St. Petersburgli
is to inspire the populace with the courage ol
iesnair, and to make them for a while forgel
.heir fear of the Czar, and to show manifest
ligns of disregard for the imperial authority.
But the Emperor Nicholas possessed a soul no1
jasily to be dismayed, and at this period he
displayed, indeed, great moral courage. A
formidable revolution threatened to deprive
lim of Poland.several rebellious movements
not only.in St. Petersburgh, but in many othei
placet within the Russian Empire, had shaker
i little the established order of things.and ar
ilmost unknown and invisible plague, whicl
laily carried off thousands of victims, hac
idaed its terrors; still, the Czar did not for t
moment lose his tranquillity of mind, but em

jloyed with vigor all the vast means he pos
icssed, to meet all the6e collective dangers ii
,he most efficient way.
By boldness and severity, mixed with season

ible signs of paternal affection and princely gen
irosity, he soon induced the Russians to bravf
he cholera, and to view in himself something
more than a mortal man, over whom the dev
istating plague had no power, because thn
fie superstitious and ignorant multitude imag
ned to be the case, on seeing the Czar un

larmod, visiting daily the hospitals filled with
lying soldiers and other persons of the lowei
Masses of Russian society.
Having rastored tranquillity within his eapi

A\t and quenched the flames of rebellion with
n all Russia, the Czar hastened to. take thf
most energetic measures for chastising thf
I'olish Patriots, and to pour numerous troops
nto devoted Poland, upon which he had sworn
,o -take a most bloody vengeance, for preferring
ndependence to the tyrannical government oi
ns capricious Droiner. 10 mo aDie nanus 0!

Diebitsch, the celebrated conqueror of the
rurks, he committed the task to reduce undei
lis sway the " ungrateful Poles," as he pleased
X) call that nation. ,
But here is not the place to describe the pro

iigioas efforts of valor, by which the heroic
sous and noble daughters of Poland for some
inie sustained the unequal struggle againsl
;he formidable number of disciplined troops
ffhicb the Czar had directed to consummate
.heir subjection. The glory which the Polet
acquired, in this sanguinary war for their na

i'oqal independency, will forever illuminate
with a brilliant lustre the pages of Polish his
;ory, and every noble heart will feel deep re
»ret that the result was so contrary to whal
night be hoped from such glorious deeds in sc
ust a cause.
Diebitsch was, however, not destined to ac

jnire a uew trophy by the conquest of Poland;
ror, having sustained some reverses, he waf
carried away by the cholera, as was also the
Glrand Duke Constantine.the rumor of these
jminent personages being poisoned, in virtue
if the order of the Emperor Nicholas, being
wth false and ridiculous.
Paskiewitch, who had gained some celebrity

nithe war against Persia, was appointed sue
lessor of Diebitsch, as commander-in-chief ol
he invading force; and this able general suejeededat last, partly by the irresolution on the
part of some of the Polish generals, and partly,
aerhaps, by the treachery of one or two among
Lhem, hut chiefly by judiciously employing his
inmerically superior army to defeat the Polish
jorps which was destined to protect Warsaw,
tvhich thus fell into his hands on the 7th of Sep-ember,1831. The capital being in the poslessionof the Russians again, the cause of
Poland appeared, in the eyes of even many of
ts bravest defenders, as hopeless: hence, the
lefeats of the remaining troops, in various
parts of the country, followed in rapid succession,and the moment did not tarry long ere
Paskiewitch could enjoy the proud satisfaction
>f informing his imperial master that all Poandwas laid prostrate at his feet.
Many of the heroes of Polish freedom saved

ihemselves by voluntary expatriation, which
-hfey had mostly under great difficulties to efrect,But still there remained within Poland
inough of victims upon whom cruel vengeance
frft-s taken, in the various ways which Russian
hgenuity could invent, in punishing heroic men
*>r po other crime than that of having attemptedrecovering their ancient national independ'nce.
But though the Emperor Nicholas and his

atellites deserve the severest censure, on ac-ouptof the cruelties to which they made the
Conquered Poles subject, we must not imagine
hat all of the latter were blameless, or anima,*dwith love of genuine liberty.
The Polish nobility numbered at that time

kbout two millions and a half, constituting
ibout a sixth part of the whole Polish popula,ion,under the dominion of Russia, Austria,
tnd Prussia, respectively.Russia having taken
he lion's share of the spoils. Many writers
:onsider this numerous class as a different
ace, but this opinion appears to me very ouesionable.Be this as it may, there is at least
jothing else that distinguishes the nobility
han their rank, and, in many cases, their su>erioreducation and their wealth.
During the war now in question, the Polish

lobility displayed their wonted bravery, but
ilso, on many occasions, their inherited hosilityto genuine democratic principles.a great
uany of them showing themselves, on the coni-ary,as obstinate aristocrats, wishing for freeiomwithout restraint for themselves, and still
esolved to keep the majority of their countrynenin bondage. It would therefore appear
hat, as their motives were not the purest,
'rovjdence did not deem them worthy of obulniogthe aim for which they were striving
rrth such admirable valor. But the hardships
ovwfeicl^they have since been subject, and the
3 ire correct ideas of genuine liberty which
vtny of the numerous exiles have acquired,
Ast necessarily have had the effect of renderthemmore just, aud consequently more
r» rthy of becoming the instruments of introtfringgeneral liberty into Poland, should it
I* ase Providence to offer them a new oppor1lity of vindicating their national independ0le.

Berlin, Prussia,
How to Cook Potatoes..A Vermont woiAntells bow to make old potatoes as good as

ew.dry, mealy, and fresh. This is the process
le puts them through, to effect so desirable a
suit The potatoes are pared and put to soak

1 cold water, from four to six hours; then
ropped into water which is already boiling.
a essential point; and a little salt added to
ie water improves them. Take them from the
re the moment they are dppe; poor off the
ater, and let them stand uncovered in the keteover the Ere till the water evaporates from
A surface, and they are ready for the table,
te result will astonish those who try it for the
d t time, and they will never return to the old
if thod of boiling them with the skins op.
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AN AMERICAN 8AMBON. a

As late as the year 183G, there lived in West- p
em Virginia a man whose strength was so remarkableas to win him the title of " The
Western Samson."' He kuew nothing of his f,
birth or parentage, but supposed he was born a
in Portugal, whence he was stolen when a i,
child, and carried to Ireland. Ilia earliest
recollections were those of boyhood in the lat- a
ter country. While yet a lad, he apprenticed
himself to a sea-captain for seven years, to pay b
for a passage to this country. U
On his arrival, his time and services were

sold to a Mr. Winston, of Virginia, in whose tl
service he remained until the breaking out of p
the Revolution. Being of an adventurous turn 0

t of mind, he sought and obtained jiermission ol h
his master to join the army, and was engaged tl

I in active service during the whole contest, v

I Sueh was his strength and personal bravery, u
| that no enemy could resist him. lie wielded 9

a sword, the blade of which was five feet in
. length, as though it had been a feather, and n

( every one who came in contact with him paid b
r the forfeit of his life. a

j At Ston^ Point, he was one of the " forlorn <<

hope," which was advanced to cut away the '

abattis, and, next to Major Gibson, was the j
» first man to enter the works. At Brandywine I

and Monmouth, he exhibited the most, fearless t
bravery, and nothing but his inability to write e

f prevented his promotion to a commission.
; Transferred to the South, he took part in most i
; of the engagements in that section, and toward t

the close of the war he was engaged in a con- e
test which exhibited in a strikiug manner bis k
self-confidence and courage. 1
One day, while reconnoitring, he stopped at v

( the house of a man named W , to refresh v

himself. While at the table, he was surprised a
. by nine British troopers, who rode up to the h
, house, and told him that he was their priooner. d
, Seeing that he was so greatly outnumbered, he £
l pretended to surrender, and the dragoons, see|ing he was apparently peacefully inclined, after f
k disarming him, allowed him considerable free- a
. dom, while they sat down to partake of the a
. food which he had left when disturbed. a
, Wandering out in the door-yard, he was ac- t

costed by the paymaster, who demanded ol i
. bim everything of value about him, at the risk a
. of his life in the case of refusal. " I have r
> nothing to give," said Francisco, " so use your
, pleasure." " Givo up those massive silver f

buckles in your shoes," said the dragoon, j
,

" They were the gift of a friend," replied Fran- i

cisco, "and give them to you, I never shall; <
. take them, if you will; you have the power; v

but I will never give them to any one." j
Putting his sabre under his arm, the soldier t

stooped down to take them. Francisco seeing
the opportunity, which was too good to be lost, j:seized the sword, and drawing it with force c

, from under the arm of the soldier, dealt him a c]
severe blow across the skull. Although se- c

verely wounded, yet, being a brave man, the h
dragoon drew a pistol, and aimed it at his an- 1

, tagonist, who was too quick for him, however; li
p and as he pulled thu trigger, a blow from the "

p sword nearly severed his wrist, and placed him d
horn de combat. h

! The report of the pistol drew the other c

dragoons into the yard, as well as W , who
very ungenerously brought out a musket, which
he handed to one of the soldiers, and told him
to make use of it. Mounting the only horse
they could get, he presented the muzzle at the .

breast of Francisco, and pulled the trigger. J1
Fortunately.it missed fire, and Francisco closed o
in upon him. A short struggle ensued, which j

, ended in his disarming and wounding the B
. soldier.
, Tarleton's troop of four hundred men were
'

now in sight, and the other dragoons were
about to attack him. Seeing his case was des- v

p pcrate, he turned toward an adjoining thicket, f
and, as if cheering on a party of men, cried out, t."Come on, my brave boys! now's your time; ^we will soon dispatch these few, and then attack
me main nouyi hi me same lime rustling at
the dragoons with the fury of an enraged tiger. V
They did not wait to engage him, but Hed ]

precipitately to the troop, panic struck and die- j
, mayed. Seizing upon the traitorous villain,
W , Francisco was about to despatch him ;

'

but he begged and plead so hard for his life ^
that he forgave him, and told him to secrete for 1
him the eight horses which the soldiers had |,
left behind them. Perceiving that Tarleton had
despatched two other dragoons in search of u

him, he made off into the adjoining wood, and, P
while they stopped at the house, he like an old tl
fox doubled upon their rear, and successfully r
evaded their vigilance. tj
The next day he went to W for his ,jhorses, who demanded two of them for his servicesand generous intentions. Finding his sit- a

uation dangerous, and surrounded by enemies
where he should have found friends, Francisco r
was compelled to make the best of it, and left
with six horses, intending to revenge himself
upon W at a future time; "but," as he e

said, " Providence ordained that I should not a

be his executioner; for he broke his neck by a »

fall from one of the very horses." b
Many other anecdotes are told of Francisco, c

illustrative of his immense strength and person- 8
al prowess. At Camden, where Gates was de- ^
feated, he retreated, and after running along v

the road some distance, he sat down to rest ti
himself. He was accosted by a British dra- h
goon, who presented a pistol, and demanded o
his immediate surrender. His gun being einp- "

ty, he feigned submission, and said he would s

surrender.at the same time, remarking that u
his gun was of no further use to him, he presentedit sideways to the trooper, who, in reach- '1
ing, threw himself off his guard, when Francis- w

co, quick as thought, ran hira through with the ^
bayonet, and as he fell from his horse, he u
mounted him and continued his retreat. Over- ft
taking his commanding oflicer, Colonel Mayo, '

of Powhatan, he gave him up the animal, for P
which act of generosity the Colonel afterwards P
presented him with a thousand acres of land in b
Kentucky. el
The following anecdote, exemplifying his

peaceful nature and his strength, is also told of ^
Francisco. How true it is we cannot say, but ^
we tell it as it was told to us many years ago, a]

while he was still living in Buckingham county, n

One day, while working in his garden, he was
accosted by a stranger, who rode up to the T
fence, and inquired if be knew where a man by ?
the name of Francisco lived. '

Raising himself up from his work, and eye- ,

ing his interrogator, who appeared to be one of
the "half-horse, half-alligator," breed of Kentuckians,he replied: " Well, stranger, I don't jj1know of any other person by that name in these
parts but myself."

"Well, I reckon you ain't the man I want. P(
I want to find the great fighting man I've heard H

tell so much about. The feller they say can S!
whip all creation, ana tventucK to doou '

" I can't tell you, stranger, where you'll find «

that man. I don't know such a man," said
Francisco.resuming his work, as a hint to the tjother that the conference was ended; but the n,Kentuckian was not to be bluffed off, as he ^would term it. u Look 'ere, stranger," said he, f0returning to the charge, "what might your f0]
name be ? "

gMy name is Peter Francisco, at your scr- wtvice*" Wf"Ah!" returned the other, " you're just the
man I want to find".-at the same time, riding ^inside the fence, he dismounted and tied the ff)]animal.a rough, ungainly Indian pony.to j10
one of the posts.

" My name is Big Bill Stokes, all the way 0f
from Old Kentack. I am the Kentucky game de
chicken, I am. I can outrun, outhop, ontjump,knock down, drag out, and whip, any man in ail clc
them diggings. So, as I heera tell of a feller 0u
down hereabouts, who could whip all creation, UpI thought I'd saddle old Blossom, and just ride pr>
over and see what stuff he's made of; and here m(
I am. And now, stranger, I'm most starved 0f
for a fight, and I am bound to see who is the pn
best man before I go how©* I1'8 *11 »a g°°d nu

feeling, you know; and if you lick me, why, I'm asl
satisfied. But" tio

" Stop a minute," stranger," said Francisco; coi

"you'r* the »ao eaUrelyj I'm no IS
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ghting man at all; ami if I was, I've nothing
gain3t you to fight you about."

44 Well, I «lon't know; is there any other Pe?rFrancisco in these parts?"
44 No.not that I know of."
44 Weil then, you're the man, and you mutt

ght. I've come all the way from Old Kenturk,
nd I ain't a going back without knowing which
i the best man."

44 But I won't fight. I've got nothing to fight
bont and I tell you I won't fight."

44 Darn'd if you shan't fight, stranger.I'm
ound to lick you if 1 can ; if I dou't, you must
ick me."
By this time, Francisco had become angry at

he importunity of his visiter, and determined
o put an end to the scene. Seizing his an*agnist,therefore, by the seat of his buckskin
ireeches and the collar of his hunting shirt, he
hrew him over the fence into the road; then
alking leisurely to where his pony was tied, he
uifasteued him, and, taking him up by main
trength, threw him after his discomfited rider.
The Kentuckiau raised himself from the

;round, perfectly dumbfounded bv such an e\hititionof strength ; and, after rubbing his eyes
s though he thought he might not have seen

learly, he mounted the pony, remarking,
'Well, stranger, I reckon you'lfdo. 1 reckon
t's about time for me to make tracks. If any»odyasks you about that great fight, you can
ell 'em you licked Bill Stokes most coufoundtdhr."
francisco was a powerfully built man, standngsix feet and one inch in height, weighing

wo hundred pounds. His muscular system was

xtraordiuarily developed, and he had been
mown to shoulder with ease a cannon weighing
,100 pounds; and a gentleman of undoubted
eracity, still living in Virginia, who knew him
veil, says, 44 lie could take me in his right hand,
,nd pass over the room with me, playing my
lead against the ceiling as though I had been a
loll baby. My weight was a hundred and ninetyivepounds."
ttis wife, who was a woman of good size and

air proportions, he would take in his right hand,
,nd, holding her out at arm's length, would pass
iround the room with her, and carry her up
md down stairs in this position. He would
ake a barrel ot' cider by the chimes, and, holdngit to his mouth, would driuk from the bung
i long and hearty draught, without any appaentexertion.
Yet, with all his strength, he was a very peaceullydisposed man, and never made use of his

jower except in case of necessity, about his
tsual vocations or defence of the right. On oc:asionsof outbreaks at public gatherings, he
vas better at rushing in and preserving the
mblic peace than all the conservative authoriieson the ground.
Although uneducated, he was withal a com>anionableman, and his anecdotes and stories

if war, of which he possessed a rich fund, renleringhim a welcome guest in the first families
if the State. His industrious and temperate
labits, together with his kind disposition, made
lim many friends ; and through their influence
le was appointed Sergeant-at arms of the Vir;iniaHouse of Delegates, in which service he
iied, in lb3(>. He was buried with military
lonors in the public burying-ground at liichnond.
THE RELIGIOUS PRESS-THE 41 UNDYING

QUESTION.-'

The power of the religious press upon subectsvitally important to the highest interests
f our country is beginning to be felt. The
Yetq York Observer still holds on*ita most emilentfyconservative course. When the Neirackabill was being passed, it did wake up
romits paralyzed condition, to utter some faint
earnings against the consummation of that
raud upon the free States. But when it beamean act of Congress, nothing more was

icard of it in the columns of that paper.
Not so of the other presses of the land.

Ve copy the following article from the Kev*
u>rk Examiner.a new name to the old Neiv
\'ork Recorder.being a new series,'combining
wo of the largest Bantist prints in the State of
few York.the Recorder, of the city, and the
legisier, of Utica. This paper is now edited
y S. S. Cutting and Edward Hright, whose colmns,we doubt not, will be worthy of their
ens ; and when they print, they will say somehing.We hope the patronage to this new seiesmay be greatly extended arnoag the Hapists.A vigilant, central publication among
lat numerous sect cannot be too highly valued
nd commended. We copy the following from
fo. 1 of the Examiner :

'NOUGHTS ON CURRKNT KVF.NTS.T1JF. UNDYINGCJLKSTION.
On the fourth day of March, in the year

ighteen huudred and thirty-seveD, the crowd
round the steps of the Capitol, to witness the
lauguration of a new President, heard from
is lips the gratuitous menace of a veto, in case
ert&in legislation relating to the subject of
lavery should pass the Houses of Congress.
Ve may begin here to reckon a series of unaailingmeasures to stiHe this pregnant quesion; and if we discern no Providence, and
ear no Divine Voice in the history, it can be
nly because we are of those who seeing see
ot,, and hearing hear not, and will not undertand.That this threatened veto was intended
j suppress popular discussion, by shutting out
rom political favor all who should engage in
t, is too manifest to be doubted. The menace
ras without meaning on any other supposition.
ind yet how poweness was it, with reference
5 its object I The very winds are not more

ree, nor the waters of the river more unstayig,than was the course of popular discussion,
'eople thought, and wrote, and talked, and
rinted, about Slavery, just as if no veto hud
een threatened.perhaps never with greater
(feet than during that very year.
It was about this time that the question of

ie annexation of Texas, then a cloud no bigger
ian a man's hand, began to introduce itaeif to
n incredulous public. The propbetio Chaningdiscerned the character of the omen, and
fted his warning voice. Few sympathized
ith his apprehensions. In the course of a
w years, however, the question became a prac-
cal one. The man who had volunteered to
lavery the protection of a veto, would not lend
imself to the spread of its domain, and he 1
as quietly placed upon the shelf. A willing
istrument was selected for the achievement of
tat task, and, during an excited Presidential
impaign, it was the chief anxiety of leading
>liticians to adjust themselves to the issues of s
contest which some supposed would settle the t
lestion of Slavery, by adding to its power. 1
avery triumphed, llow proudly it bore its «j
inners aloft! How exu'tingly it exclaimed, f s
I sit a queen, and shall see no sorrow !" j
Mark now the current of events. In all the i.
nion, there was r,o Inlaw; more reliable for the \

irty in power than the State of New liamp- L
ire. A member of Congress, a candidate a

r re election, refused to adopt the Texas plat- c
rm, and was promptly erased from the list,
it he went to thp people pn that issue. It
ts the only ii\stance iu which a popular vote a
is ever taken on the Te*as question directly, Q
ad by this besom even New Hampshire was f
ept. John P. Hale, the martyred candidate c
r the House, was crowned with the higher t
nors of the Senate, and there for six years &
was a living testimony to the impossibility "

crushing the question uf Slavery by political c
vices. 11
Providence had in store other events. The
>se of the Mexican war added a vast area to .

r territories, and the inevitable question came ^
, shall it be bond or free ? A prohibitory 1
aviso rendered the name of a Pennsylvania *

smber of Congress historical. The discovery 'l'

gold in California drew thither, with un- "

scedented rapidity, a population of sufficient
mbers to organise a new State, and they 1

ted admission to the Union, under a Constitu- a

n which forbade Slavery. Thus was the
untry prepared for the intense agitation of
&Q, when sectional issues were regarded as *

» I

I

KATES OF ADVERTISING.
Ten cent« a line for the Jirst insertion, Jice * j»

;ents a line for each subsequent one. Ten
irords constitute a line. Payment in advance
invariably required.
PtMoney may be forwarded, by mail, at

my risk. Notes on Eastern banks preferred.
Large amounts may be remitted in drafts or

certificates of deposit. at
totV" Subscribers wishing their papers ehatig- X

ed, will give the name of the post office changid "j»
from. as well as the post ottice they wish it f1hercaficr sent to. *' ,

tatr All communications to the Era, whether
on business of the paper or for publication,
should be addressed to > >

G. BAILEY, WasAmfffon, 7>. C.

menacing the integrity of the Union, and the
great doctors sought to hush the body politic to ,

sleep bv the Compromise measures of that vesr.
The Sabbath, they said, had come.and the
country must have rest. Whatever doubts
there might hare been still lingering as to the
etiieacy of the anodyne, the elections of 1852
were deemed conclusive, and the new President
trod (he stops of the Capitol with u firm foot,
proclaiming to the country in advance his officialresistance to any fresh disturbance of this
question.

But the question was never settled for a moment.There was a lull only, while new issues
were in process ofdevelopment. With more of
foresight than he had credit for. though under
the same delusion with others as to the eliu ic y ,

of a political settlement, a Senator from Mississippioccupied the closing mouths of Jlis Senatorialcareer with efforts to secure a declaration
that the Compromise measures of 1850 wore

"a finality".the end.the very end.of debateand trouble on the matters involved.
There wor- even th<3n eigns in the Ka.-t of
rising and influential agitation, and the divi: ions
of a great party in the State of New York, re- jpeatedly broken on this \ery question, gave
tokens of but imperfect and temporarv healing.
Then came the Nebraska-Kansas question, and
the abrogation of the Missouri Compromise,
which had consecrated to Freedom all Urrit-u v

north of 3t> deg. 30 min., with the sanction of
an obligation which was more than constitutional,because, being of the nature of a repealablelaw, it rested upon honor and good
iAlio. Ana tnen came a new agitation, wlut'n
hurst all former bounds, and drew within iu
vehement course multitudes whoao conservative
views liad hitherto kept them aloof from participationin Anti-Slavery movements. New
political combinations were immediate ly formed.New Hampshire refused her sanction to
the violation of public faith, and her example
was followed in elections from Maine to Iowa,which resulted in the ascendency of Anti-Slaveryparties. The last political result is the
re election of John P. Ilaie to the Senate.

But, contemporaneously with the-o events, a
new organization was coming into existence', 4and spreading itself with unexampled rapidity.Its meetings and its rites were s»- r- ami r.:ya- /terious, and the extent of its p.»*« r |known only as the blow should fall. Organized s
to resist the impertinent and dangerous encroachmentsof the in-rushing Cat h- lie pop i. ation,would it expend its strength upon that,
question, or would it embrace other issues?

, ^There were not wanting evidences thai tho
new Order was spreading at the Sou'h ; would Iit ignore the question ot Slavery, leaving it out
of party tests altogether, or would it at lemp a

fcommon platform tor the North and :> >uth,and bind it upon the adherents of the new politicalfaith? If this last attempt should be
made, and succeed, what wou'd lie the cfleet
upon tho Slavery question? Would that questionslumber, or would it break forth anew ?It was manifest that many turned to the nascentOrder as the grand cure of strife wlier-:
every other expedient had failed, and that tho Ifriends of continued discussion looked with
serious apprehension upon t he new, mysterious, '

tand irresistible power. But Providence is supremeover human events. The first Conventionin which North and South met iu directdebate, split on the very rock which had Jwrecked preceding parties, differing from its *
predecessors only in the fact that the sundering
was more palpable and decisive. No otherresult could happen. The men who composedit had changed their political connections, buthad not changed their personal natures. They
were the same men still, with the same m< <i
seutiments and convictions; and the result of
the adoption of a platform satisfactory to the »

'

South, was the signal of the retirement and
separate organization of nearly all the Northernmembers. Everywhere, East and West,
events indicate fresh combinations of politicalparties, and, to say the least, the Anti Slavery 1 ,sentiment is likely to he more prominent than
any other political question of the time. |in view of facts like these, we may w«jil regardthe question of Slavery as uiid\iNg. I i fdetermines political issues, and survives them.Seemingly buried, it rises with new life and Jvigor,and advances to greater importance with L ievery fresh resurrection. Jt cannot be sup- r\. I
pressed, ltie economical relations of the institutionfor'oi 1 its restriction, and the nggrensions which it makes provoke a necessary and
inevitable resistance. Besides. it - a ou'^tio'i ! jj, Jof humanity. Liberty, raised to the dignity ««

'

. >

a principle, is liberty for man, and not no n <>' 1 r

a particular shade or race. It is an old q;n\tion,which, however stilled, the world never '
.

sawutterly silenced. Struggles for liliertv con- ' Istitute the brightest chapters in the history of ,» 1earth. The past is a prophecy of the future,and the hope to suppress this question is is
vain as tho hope to stay the course of time.The hand of God is in these processes, and howill overturn, overturn, overturn, until by the
strokes of his displeasure, or tho penis! influencesof his prace, every chain is broken, andall men tind true freedom in obedience to his I Jlaws.

* I
Northern Farmers in Vicuim .a left - ".*1of Henry F. French, from Washington, pub- «.!; 1lished in the JVetc f.imfand Farmer, pives tlm i[' 1following acetiunt of Northern enerpy appliedto Southern soil: !f | f''The Yankees are doing wonders, l»oth in T»'this region and many part3 of Virginia, u|*>»what were considered worn-out lands. A Vir- '1ginia gentleman, whom I met recently in a trailroad car, informed me, that iu his own

neighborhood, Northern men were setting avaluable example; and that he himself had
adopted the new idea of deep ploughing, and

.

was getting eight barrels, or forty bushels, » 1

corn, where he formerly got but three or lour ,barrels. He said, a few years ago a negro an I i . ka horse were the only force used to plough for I
corn, the plough being run from two to three
inches deep. He had been travelling in New
England, and spoke highly in praise of the energyand industry of the people, wh:..fi ho
thought, on Virginia soil, would make them independent.He said he thought one free laborerat the North performed riiout three times
is much work as a slave I" j ;

.

|Increasing the Size of Flowers..A horticulturistof the suburbs of Versailles, in studyingthe physiology of the vegetable kingdom, /conceived the idea that the siuallnoss of err
tain plants.the violet, for example.was owingto an atmospheric pressure too great for *'Vtheir delicate organs. Having fixed this idea
id his rnind, the florist conceived the notion of
putting his idea into practice. Providing bimlelfwith a small balloon, rendered sufficiently , a,ight to prevent the escape of any gas, Ue b«ilinovio/1 it inta ikn v...i * * *

. - «» " .UC n.l, uttVlUg Hliac/ICHI to It alilfcep cord twelve hundred metres long. In,teadof a car, the balloon sustained a flower- '
>ot of Parma violets. This experiment has «>een going ou about two months with the rru«trouderful results, in the shape of violets as
ar>re as Bcugal roses. It is expected that theibove experiment may be turned to Borae nuOUIlt.
Rkpayixc ax Old Dkht..Iu A. D.

ifter King Philip's war. Dr. Increase Mather,if Boston, Massachusetts "did by his letters i
irocure a whole ship-load of provisions trow the
harity of his friends in Dublin, Ireland." So'
hat when Ronton sent, by K. B. Forbes, Esq.,
i ship-load of provisions to Ireland, a few years
igo, it was but the payment, without interest,if a debt contracted a century aud three quarerabefore. I
Suxiiat ix Paris..Horace Greeley, writing

rom Paris, France, says that on Sunday hs^I
he stores are open; that men are cutting stonend doing all manner of work, as ou other days;hat the journal* are published, oftioes open|nd business transacted, and that there is moroilarity, more dancing, more drinking, moreheatre-going, and more dissipation, than ou
,ny other day of the week.

Rev. Henry Ward Boecher is aboot to publish
i book called M Plain Talk to My People."

; ^


